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te ancient Gothic chamber, the King summoned Oliver to Ms
resence, who found the Monarch sitting in his night-gown^
id was astonished at the alteration which one night of mortal
axiety had made in his looks. He would have ezprcssed
jme anxiety on the subjec^ but the King silenced him by
ntering into a statement of the various modes by which he
ad previously endeavoured to form friends at the Court of
Burgundy, and which Oliver was charged to prosecute so soon
s he should be permitted to stir abroad. And never was that
rily minister more struck with the clearness of the King's in-
ellect, and his intimate knowledge of ail the springs which
nfluence human actions, than he was during that memorable
:onsultation.

About two hours afterwards, Oliver accordingly obtained
)ermission from the Count of Crevecoeur to go out and exe-
:ute the commissions which his master had entrusted him
with; and Louis, sending for the Astrologer^ in whom he
seemed to have renewed his faith, held with him, ia like
nanner, a long consultation, the issue of which appeared to
Tive him more spirits and confidence than he had at first ex-
hibited ; so that he dressed himself, and received the morning
compliments of Crevecceur with a calmness, at which the
Burgundian Lord could not help wondering, the rather that
he had already heard that the Duke had passed several hours
in a state of mind which seemed to render the King's safety
very precarious.

CHAPTER XXX

UNCERTAINTY

Our counsels waver lite? the unsteady bark,,
That reels amid the strife of meetung currents.

IF the night passed by Louis was carefully anxious and agitated*
that spent by the Duke of Burgundy, who had at no time the
same mastery over his passions, and, indeed, who permitted
them almost a free and uncontrolled dominion over Ms
actions, was still more disturbed.

According to the custom of the period, two of his principal
and most favoured counsellors, D'Hymbercourt and DCS
Comines, shared his bedchamber, couches |being prepared for